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flesh and the spirit. His own religion denied him
such extravagances. Flagellation was popish, and
therefore abominable. What .recourse had he but
to business? To business he turned and quite un-
suspectingly set it up on an altar. It became the
source of solemn and exacting duties, the object of
abstemious and ceremonial devotion. In the name
of business he made his life into a ritual of ascetic
punctuality and pious exactitude. He was infallibly
regular in his times for coming to work. He was
minutely accurate in keeping his accounts. He was
scrupulously faithful to all the old complicated forms
of making transactions, never taking the slightest
short-cut, even when it seemed perfectly safe to do
so. He was heroically relentless in his application
to labour, and allowed himself so little leisure that
he came thoroughly to enjoy an illness, for during
convalescence, when the pain and the suffering
were over, he might give himself up to the intel-
lectual and literary pursuits which were his chief
pleasure. Unfortunately, perhaps, his illnesses were
few, and the years of pious routine many. How far
he had carried his curious fanaticism, how greatly
thereby he had restricted the scope of his mind
became pathetically evident in a remark which he
made almost at the end of his days, after the death
of his son, " I should never have known how
great a man Walter was, had I not survived
him."8
Perhaps Walter himself, at twenty-seven, felt
that he was not fully appreciated. At any rate
his manner in the inner sanctuary was jaunty and
careless. He failed to see the enormous spiritual
importance of mastering unnecessary details. He